EGO 4                                      [1938
I am concerned is a highly intelligent young man by the name
of John Irwin, who looks exactly like Stephen Haggard, and
is tackling dramatic criticism on resources consisting of un-
limited confidence and fourpence in cash. He is to return with
me to Villa Volpone and understudy Jock, who is going to
Dublin for the Abbey Theatre Festival.
August 9 Interminable discussions with Leo Pavia as to
Tuesday, where we shall go for a few days' holiday, which
means sitting in a hotel bedroom working from
nine till six, with a round of golf snatched in the evening.
Cornwall, Paris, Wales, and Blackpool all debated. Finally
we settle on Felixstowe.
August 10 Lowes toft. John Irwin turns out to be another
Wednesday, version of the young man in Ah, Wilderness!
He is so anxious to know what my next sentence
is going to be that he entirely fails to grasp the one I am
dictating. However, he seems to have some faint idea of what
my writing is about, and Jocks are not made in a day. When
the work is over, and he is no longer trying to please, his talk
about drama, music, the cinema, and so on is of such brilliance
that Leo and I listen in abashed silence.
Augiist 14 This place is admirable for working in; there are
Sunday. no counter-attractions, On Thursday I did not
get out of my dressing-gown until four o'clock,
when I motored over to Caister and had a round on the very
nearly first-class links. Fourteen years since I played there.
On Friday the same thing, except that the golf was at South-
wold. Dull, with a stinking little ditch to be crossed and re-
crossed half a dozen times. George Mathew came down for
dinner, and Leo talked till two in the morning without stop-
ping. " Why aren't there stop and go signals for talkers like
Leo ? " asked George.
Saturday was spent in doing what sights there are. This
means Oulton Broad, on which people sail and sail with no
object except sailing, and Blundeston Rectory, which, of
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